DEATH   AND  TO-MOUROW
discharged.   Though it's strictly against etiquette, I couldn't refrain
from saying, "Thank you very much."
As I came out of court and went into the little room one of the
gendarmes said to me, "You see that statue' of Afariunnc behind the
judges? Well, one day the statue of your friend, cle Gaulle, will be
in its place." "Of course," I said.
So the prison had taught me little. I wasn't yet free, f had to
drive back in the Black Maria and wait till three in the afternoon,
when the chief warder kindly returned my tie and let me go. The
snow was blinding white as I came into freedom. The.ro was an
Albanian with me, who was released for the fifth lime.. lie had no
identity papers. "They'll pick me up again next week," he said.
When I took a tram (I used to hear those trams day and night) and
the ticket collector came to me, my heart began to beat violently
and I was nearly sick; his dark uniform made me think he was a
policeman. I had looked forward to my first clay of freedom; [ had
dreamed of it. 1 had planned the meal 1 would have during those
long nights.
Nona and I went to dine at half-past seven. ( ale, some hors
d'oauvres and then I couldn't eat any more. The restaurant was
filling up, that made me nervous. I said there were too many people
about, and anyhow, 1 was tired; it was nearly eight, f should have
been in bed two hours ago. So we went. In the hotel Nona casually
said, "What are we going to do about Leon?" "What about, him?"
"The money he took."
She had written me a long letter about him and the lawyer had
promised to take it in. Me forgot. So now she had to tell me the
wretched tale from beginning to end.
On 26th October, when I appeared for the first time before Leon,
he sent for Nona, and after seeing her and I was led back to the cell,
he sent out his grefficr on some errand and said this to her: "Madame,
do you want your husband to get out?" She said thai; was her only
wish. So he said that a lawyer would cost a lot of money and the
outcome would remain in the air. But he, tejutfc d*instruction, could
set me free immediately. Therefore she should give him three
thousand francs and I would be a free man within half an hour* She
gave him the money. She had lived long enough in France to know
that money went a long way and because she came from the great
Western Democracy his offer wasn't so surprising. When he
pocketed the money he warned her that, if she spoke about it, not
only would I be kept on in prison but she would go to prison, too.
Now I saw clear. That was why Nona said I would be out in half
an hour, that was why he refused her the permit to see me, and